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"Tbs Tragedy ■ 

/ ^W-Say then wh© deed thou meant (hall be her ein i- 
King. Euen he that makes her Qjucene, who Ihould els' 
SZjt' What thou ? " 

King A, euen I,whatthinkeyouofitMaddani ? 

Jghi. How eanft thou woe her ? 

King. That I vvould learneofyou. 

As one that were beftaquainted with her humor, 

J5J3. And. wilt thou learne of me i' ; 

King. Maddam with all my heart- 
kllif Send to her by the man that-flew her brothers 
Apaire of bleeding hearts, thereon ingraue, 

Edward and ? orl?e , then happily fhe will weepe. 
Therefore prefent to her , as fometimes Margret 
Did to my Fathers handkercheffe deept \n.Knt lands blood 
And bid her dry her weeping eyes therewith. 

If this inducement force her not toloue, 

Send her a dory of thy noble a&s : 

Tell her thou mad’ft away her vnckle Clarence, 

Her Vncj e Riuers , yea and for her fake 
Madedquickeconueyance withhergood Aunt Anm, 
King, Come,' come, yemocke me,tbis isnotthe way 
To winne your- daughter. 

^5. There is no other way, 
Vn.edetboucouldedputonfome other fliape, ■ 
Andnot bes Richard , that hath done all this... . 
King, mlcrrefaire En glands peace by his alliance* -. 
Jkgs Which fheihall purchace with (fill lading warred 
King. Say that the King which may commandjintreaji& 
SlK' That at her hands which the Kings king forbid. 
King* ay Hie fliall be a high and mighty Que#ne. 
s£h*. 1 o waile the title as her motherdoth. 

King Say I will lone her euerladingly. . 

J&- But how long fhall that title euer lad > 
-K/^.Sweetly inlorce vnto her faire liues end, 

Qu, But how long ftirely fhall that title lad ? 
King.So long as heauen and nature lengthens it. 

Qti. So long as hell an&Rtchard likes ofit. 

Kmg. Say I her Soueraigne am her fubieftloue. 

But fhe yourfnbieft loths fuch Soueraignty,. 


'of RicnardTbe TbirdT. 

Kin. Beeloquent in my bebalfc to her. # 

An honed tale (peeds bed being plainely told. 

Kin. Theirinplaine termes tell hermy louingtale. 

&u. plaine. andnot honeftis to barm a nile, 
jfe. Maddam your reafons are too fallow and to® 
G no,my realons are to deepe and dead : (quicKe, 

Tooclecpe and dead poore infants in their graue, 

Harpe on it dill fhall I, till beart-drings breake, 

/G»-Now by my George,my Garter,and my Crowne. 
g}h, Prophan’d , difhonou d,and the third vfurped. 

Kin.l fweare by nothing. 

^«.By Hothing, for this is no oath, 

I he George propnan’d,hath lod his holy honour: 

The Garter blemilht, pawn d his Knightly vertue : 

The Crowne vfurpt dilgrac’t his Kingly dignity. 

If nothing thou wiit fweare to be belieued , 

Swearethenby fomething that thou had not wrong'd. 
Kin. Now by the world. 

JZu.Tis full of thy foule wrongs w 

Km - My fathers death. 

j^.Thy felfe hath that difhenour’d. 

Km. 1 hen bymy felfe- 
gu.Tby felfe,thy felfe mifufed. 

Km • Why then by God- 
^.Gods wrong is mod of all: 

If thou hadd fear d,io breake an oath by him* 

The vni.y the King thy brother made, 

Had not beene broken nor my brother flaine. 

If thou hadd fear’d to breake an oath ky him. 

The impe.iali mettall circling nowihy brow. 

Had grac’t the tender temples of my child. 

And both the Princes had beene breathing here. 

Which now two tender playfellows for dud. 

Thy broken faith had made a prey for w ormes« 

Km.foy the time to come* 

Qu. i hat thou had wrong’d, in timeorepaft. 

For 1 my felfe haue many teares to wafh 
Hereafter time for time, by the pad wrong’d. 

The children Hue, whole parents thou had flaughtered, 

U V»« 
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